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Try t<? r>f happy. I am myself sanguine that you will find
all well. Come, pledge me your father's health, fair lady,
In this goblet of Tenedos!'

* How know I that at this moment he may not be at the
point of death,' replied Iduna.    ' When I am absent from
those I love, I dream only of their unhappiness.'

* At this moment also,'  rejoined   Nicasus,   l he  dreams
perhaps of your imprisonment among barbarians.   Yet how
mistaken !    Let that consideration support you.    Come!
here is to the Eremite.'

' As willing, if riot as sumptuous, a host as our present
one/ said Iduna; 'and when, by-the-bye, do you think that
your friend, the Lord Justinian, will arrive ?'

'Oh! never mind him/ said Niceeus. 'He would have
arrived to-morrow, but the great news which I gave him
has probably changed his plans. I told him of the ap-
proaching invasion, and he has perhaps found ifc necessary
to visit the neighbouring chieftains, or even to go on to
Croia.'

* Well-a-day !' exclaimed Iduna,  * I would we were in
my father's camp !'

' "We shall soon be there, dear lady/ replied the Prince.
* Come, worthy seneschal/ he added, turning to that
functionary, * drink to this noble lady's happy meeting
with her friends.'

CHAPTER XVIII.

THREE or four days passed away at the castle of Justinian,
in which Nicseus used his utmost exertions to divert the
anxiety of Iduna. One day was spent in examining the
castle, on another he amused her with a hawking party, on
a third he carried her to the neighbouring ruins of a
temple, and read his favourite J5schylus to her amid its